NINETEEN-FOURTEEN
knowing it was not only going to be a long-drawn-
out performance, but a very bloody business - a
study of the Russo-Japanese War had taught me
that - hence perhaps my reason for muttering that
Stuart was 'a damned young ass/ He was no more
an ass than the majority of his fellow countrymen!
To revert to our story: despite the fact that I am
ordered to report In Dublin for duty, I am anxious -
and for this reason. For seven months, In time of
anxiety, I have served with, trained and commanded
a small body of men, whose fighting qualities I placed
second to none, for service with the Ulster Volunteer
Force, in defence of Ulster and the Union. Their
troubles have been my troubles, their triumphs my
triumphs, their secrets my secrets - and now, at the
crisis of the Empire's history, when these very men
are about to change their status from orange-blooded
revolutionaries to highly respectable Royal Irish
Riflemen, I am ordered to join a unit not yet In
being. Hence my reason for searching out Captain
James Craig, the administrator of the Ulster Revolu-
tionary movement. I determine to make a bold bid
to remain with my Shankhill Road boys, instead of
reporting to Dublin. The trouble is that, although
it has beea decided on principle that the U.V.F.
should become, if possible, an army corps of the
regular army, details have not yet been arranged,
neither is there an Ulster establishment on which
'     19